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PATERSON'S 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. 


SWITZERLAND, 10 Coloured Maps One Shilling 
RHINE PROVINCES, 123 Coloured Maps, Eighteen- 
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Important to Travellers.—'n Paterson's Guides 
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SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK. 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, 2c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonvow, E.0. 
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tg for Infants 
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SHAVING A LUXURY. 


Resor Stropping Machines 





THE PREMIER PATENT. 

These machines are invaluable to all gentlemen 
who shave. They give the razors a more perfect 
edge than the most expert stropper can do, and ina 
fraction of the time. They are so simple to work 
that any servant can keep the master's razors in 
condition for him. 

rp nem from Testimonials received :— 
r stropping machine is very ingenious, 
good service.” — Gua 


“The raz 
and will doubtless be of 
ovens. bi 
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COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINGS. 
CARPETS. 








OXFORD.—MITRE | 


OnE OF THE MOST 
FIRST-CLASS MOTEHIA IN THE 


DOCTOR 
JOHN FRANCIS CHURC 
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sillybrated dentist having dyed quite sudden, his Sun-in-Law con- 
ROBERT ON HEREDITARY LEGISLATION. _ | tinued the bizzyness, tho’ he knowd no more about it than Ido. It 
I spent a lezzur evening, just about a month ago, in a reading of | was all werry well with the pore littel childern, and even the ladys, 
« wunderfool emusing but most rude speerk of that howdacious | who has sitch wunderfool faith in us of the sterner sex, submitted to 
Mr, Lansysnxar, all about what is called, I bleeve, heredity legis- | their se fate without much more nor the usual trubble, pore 
lashun, which means, I am told, that every Pier’s heldest son shall | deers, but one day a rather hasty and werry powerfool Gent came in 
be a Pier when his father dies, weather he's fit for it or weather he | to have a tooth out, and most unfortnetly for the young Dentist, he 
ain't, weather he’s a genus or weather he’s a Fool, weather he ’s a| seized tight hold of a tooth, and the Gent rite round the 
onest man or weather he’s a Rogue. Well, it| room afore he got it out, and then he found as it was the rong un! 
suttenly does, at the first blush, seem a rayther | I am omy say as the Gent used most unproper —y » and, 
ram way to get the best peeple for the bizzi- | locking the door, swore as he’d 
ness, but, as the late lamented Mr. Marwoop | winder if he didn’t give him twenty pound, and he was so terrebly 
’ used to say, I allus judges | fritened that he acshally did i even then the Gent went away 
by results, and to my/|& cussing and a swearing! But then that was scarsely a case in pint, 
mind the results is , | beeoz we never hears of hereditty Sons-in-Law, no more nor we does 
and good all round. It| of pny Mothers-in-Law, witch upon the hole is Praps quite as 
we 













BERT. 





AT THE SEA. 


Wuew Au has come, and| And pic-nic and and flirtation 
when London Are never, so all folks agree, 
Is dull since the Season is o’er, | So pleasant in this generation 
When folks find the balls and the | As down by the sea. 


fun done, 
aay 4 fly to the sea and the | Or haply they'll seek out some 
ore : quiet 
They leave all the city’s miasma Wee nook by the marge of the 


To go where salt breezes blow way 
ree, | Afar from the roar and the riot 
And where éxfp:Ouov yéAacua | Where Fashion inveigles her 


Is seen on the sea. _ slaves, 
They sail on the shimmering | In JY, mar will cry out aloud, 


Solent 
Their yachts woo the favouring wet whe been an 


wind, 
Perchance, too, in boats as we yi. 





know lent 
By See who are pleased to Then haste to the sea-side, no 
e kind. ° 
aa Ah! once in the stern-sheetsthere| Matter 
= ———— _ se Get rid of Society's clatter, 
a * ——— —_— -—- - whose voice vVaN-| "6, 05 there dames end to 
i le - quis me, : 
seems good for the Country, as we seems to have dun pretty well | The Queen of the famous regatta a : 
considering wot'a lot on us there is. Broww says as there’s ever so At Cowes, by the sea. shoes “ _— in the breeze on 


hey | millions of us, but Brown does exadgerate so. It seems 
for the Harrystockracy, as I’m told as werry few of our grate fam- 
merlies ever dyes out, and having to purwide for their next suns 
and hairs they don’t make quite so menny dux and drakes of. their 
munny as they wood posserbly do if their suns wasn’t for to be 
= and ~ - r: ae — —_ —— wet B 
erry well, then, if it’s right, and good, and natral, that Piers’ 
suns shood be Piers, why shoudn’t Waiters’ suns be Waiters? Why THE POETRY OF. MOTION. 
am I a Waiter? Coz my father was a Waiter before me. It’s| Tue other day Mr. and Mrs. Russetx, of America, undertook to 
instinct as does it, and that same nobel quality is alreddy a showing | lecture upon Dramatic Action at Drury Lane. Mr. Russe. presented 
itself in one of my boys, and this is how it fust showed itself, as we | somewhat the appearance of a foreign waiter, and began by ask 
says of the meesels, etsetterer. “Who was Detsarte?” Nobody in the audience 
is Mother bort him a box of bilding-toys for his berth-day/| to enlighten him. So the lecturer answered himself. DetsarTe was 
Pressent, and during my absense wun day, he bilt hisself an house/ originally a Parisian gamin. He h about the 'stage-doors ‘of 
with ’em, and jist as I quietly hentered the room, he was a painting | theatres, vainly attempting to ‘‘see Managers.” Mr. Rossetr 
on it Resterong, Dining Rooms! I was that afected by the intrest. touched some of the Dramatic artists who were present by observ- 
ing suckemstance, that I gave him a new penny right off, with witch | ing :—‘‘ Many of you know how much more difficult it is to get in at 
he went out and bort hisself a jam tart, and gave kis littel Sister the | the back-door than at the front.” (Is it possible that the lecturer 
f self sackrifice as ony boys | has been to the Savoy, and attempted to “see” Mr. D’Oriy Carre ?) 
ite realize. At last opportunity came to the boy, as it will to him who waits—our 
I’m told as the same ‘nobel instinct shows itself amung the City Senne bos had splendid opportunities—and after a début, at which 
Scawengers, that most useful and admirabble body of men. Dreckly| the assistants came to jeer, but remained to r, M. ‘DELSARTE 
as a Scawenger’s sun atains the ripe age of 13, and has conseqwently | found himself the idol of Paris. Then he turned his attention to 
finished his eddecashun, he becomes a Street Orderly, and receives| Anatomy, and made a discovery in connection with thumbs. In all 
the andsum sum of seven shillins a week, paid weekly every week, | corpses he found the thumb turned inwards. But in the Great 
and a white unyform, and the nat’ral o jeck of his perspiring| Masters’ pictures the thumbs are all quite straight. ‘ Where,” 
smbition is to become a Long-Broom Lad, witch he does at the| asked Mr. Russerz, with fine effect, ‘‘ were those pictures pi ted P 
looming age of about 18, and for witch he receives the libral amount | On the battle-field, among the heaps of slain? No. In studios from 
of about fifteen shillings, paid weakly ewery week as before. But| living models, or perhaps from mere lay-figures.” (Sensation. 
ewen then he has his giddy h of sumthink hier—like the Mrs. RvssEL1, ully attired in a creamy tea- ** followed 
man as tried to clime up the Mounting a singing Hexsellseor—and|on the same side.” She advocated the study of Nature y 
the wun object of his future egsistence is > ine in time a full- | actors, and insisted on more use being made of the shoulder, wh 
own Scawenger, with a revenue of no less than 25s. a week, payabel| she considered an expressive feature of the human frame. The 
weakly, like his useful Father before him. Wot a history | and how | actor is apt to neglect it, but he should put his shoulder to the wheel 
confermatory of the grate principal of heredditty fegislashun, | and infuse more animation and warmth into it, Mrs. Rosser. 
and how completely it hupsets Mr. LaspysHare’s howdacious | could not bear the idea of a coldshoulder. But she is never likely to 
Tol as get it. Both parts of the entertainment were in and in- 
a be sure it doesn’t allers anser. There was a case as I herd of, | structive, though the audience was not so large as it might have been 
quite a thowsand miles from tooth-drawing Fleet Street, where a! at another season of the year. 


If gaily they go where fair ladies | The air is the true eau de vie, 
ssemble to chatter and dress, | And better by far than that 
The aim of the man and the maid is tipple, 
To be in the thick of the press. e wind from the sea. 











fust bite out of the middel, an amount o 


— 














VoL. XCcI, z 














—— 


[Avecst 14, 1886, 








FOLLOW! FOLLOW! 
(With Apologies to the Author of ‘* The Princess.”) 


“He himself recognised Lord HantiInGTon as leader, ang 
was prepared to support all measures and actions taken 

’—Mr. Chamberlain at the Liberal-Unionist Meeting q | 

Devonshire House. ( Times.) 


“* Daring Duckling” loquitur :— 


But when the Council broke I rose and past 
Through Cockney crowds that hung about the H 
Found a still place, and plucked my likeness out, 
Laid it before me, watched it lying there, 

With its grey gleam of shrewd and screwy eyes; 
What meant those words? And did I give my troth 
To him of the hung lip ? The Daring Duckling 

To follow Rip Van Winkle? Deuced droll 

The situation! What a whirligig 

Is polities! One of the lordly lilies 

Who toil not, neither spin, but Joszrn’s Leader! 
Did I not say so? Arm-chair litician, 

Set against Ransom as against Disruption. 

But in all measures and all acts supported 

By Jox the Jacobin! They were my words. 

And yet, and yet,—well, ‘* Mild Returns” at present 
I put into my pipe and smoke. Anon 

‘**Cut Cavendish” may have its charm—who knows? 
Follow my Leader is a pretty game 

To wile away slack hours. Ask Ranpotrn Cuavacam. 
Yet not until the Daring Duckling turns 

G ious Goose, or clout-led Turkey-cock, 

Shall second fiddle wholly satisfy 

Brummagem’s pride ; but while I meditated 

A thought arose and rushed upon my mind, 

And shook the doubtful ** Ifs” and dubious “‘ Buts” 
Of my wild speech together: and a Voice 

Went with it, ‘‘ Follow, follow —thou shalt lead!” 








A New Name ror an Otp Party.—The Separatist 
are now called ‘‘Gladicles.” 








THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
(‘‘ Litera scripta manet.”’) 


xXXIX. 
(Addressed to the Editor of a Journal—name lost.) 


Siz,—A Seotch Tourist has been weling to a daily paper, com- 
e 


ans bitterly of the unpunctuality of the three great Companies 
aily running their trains to the North, the latter reaching their 
destination sometimes fully two hours after the advertised time, and 
on the particular occasion to which he refers depositing him at 
2°30 p.m. on the Perth platform, where he had apparently to pass 
the night in what he characterises as a scene of indescribable confu- 
sion “of men, women, and children, sportsmen with dogs, servants, 
all rushing about inquiring eagerly about the next train, and with 
uu 





only one result, that they wo have to pass the remainder of the 
night in cold waiting-rooms.” Surely the remedy for this state of | 
things is in the Scotch Tourist’s own hands. He only to provide | 
against the contingency by taking with him a three-foot-six flock 
mattress, a bolster and feather pillow, two blankets, a ‘* moderator,” 
small circulating library, and Model Victorian Cooking-Stove, and 
he will find himself quite prepared to pass the night comfortably on | 
Perth platform, or anywhere else. If so inclined, he may also throw | 
in the ipes ; that will enable him, if he can perform creditably | 
on the instrument, to enliven the small hours of the morning. 

While the unusual pressure on the traffic continues, I can only | 
recommend everybody making for the Highland line to follow the 
example of Yours circumspectly, 

Experto CREDE. 
xxx. 

Deak CHANCELLOR, 

Way does he mean to drop his engaging correspondence 
with twenty thousand attached friends?’ Why, do you not see the 
meanness of the man?’ It is all to spite you. The only prosperous 
item in the last Budget was the Post-Office, swollen by his enormous 
correspondence. e wi ws his co mdence. Bang go 
twenty thousand stamps per diem! You are left with a deficit, and 
in he comes, and rigs the market in by throwing in his stamps 
and post-cards. I always admitted he had a genius for Finance, but 
what want of principle ! Yours very truly, 

ANDREW FArrrTRaDeE. 








XXXI. 
(This appears to be a lithographed Circular.) 


Cromwell Road, August 5. 
May I ask you, as a neighbour, to respect the 
others while, with such creditable energy, you are bustling 
your holidays out of town? I prefer to ful in town, bat | 
cannot enjoy my natural rest while the workmen on your premise 
begin banging and hammering at 7 A.M. every morning. Could yu 
not request them to defer their labours till 11 a.m., when I usu 
getup?’ Do you mind my killing your cat, which makes night 
hideous ever since you left it on -wages. If these arrange 
ments can be made, life in Kensington will be more endurable to 
‘ Tuomas Ini. 


Sir, 


Yours obediently, 


XXXII. 
To Thomas Quills, Esq., The Heraeum, Fleet Street, E.C. 
Dear QuUts, 

I KNow you intend it kindly, and many people would like 
it, but I do wish you would now and then get out a copy of 
Heraeuwm, without mentioning my name in the Literary Notes. 

“Mr. AnTHUR Hacxsoxw is one of the competitors for the Chair of the 
Mandingo Language, in Abergele College, North Wales.” 

“Mr. AnTHUR Hacxson has undertaken to write an important article @| 
* Old Boots,’ for the Liberal Union Gazette.”’ 

“We hear that Mr. Hacxsown intends to take his holiday in Cental 
Thibet, with a view to writing a Romance called Lama or Lamplighter ! fm 
Our Little Girls.” 

“ Mr. AnTHUR Hacxson’s Commentary on the Chrestomachia of Pnocttt) 
is in the hands of the Clarendon Press.” 


_ None of these statements, my dear Quits, have a particle of truth 
in them, and, though you don’t mean it in the least, they rather 9 
on the nerves of Yours very truly, A. 





XXXII. 

Srr,—Though personally a stranger to the Author of Topsy 
Turvy, the pleasure with which I laid down your latest effort 2 
what you would doubtless describe as fiction, impels me to inform 
you of the concentrated disgust and unqualified contempt 
which its perusal has inspired me for its writer. ; 

I infer om the title-page that this is by no means your first» 


fliction upon a long-suffering public, but, as one of them, I ma) 
——_ 
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Myse._r! So comz, MOVE ON! 


LAW v. MUSIC. 
The site once intended for the New Opera House, on the Victoria Embankment, is to be utilised for the Central Metropolitan Police Offices.—Daily Taper. 
Policeman X. ‘‘ WHAT ARE YOU A-DOING A-LOITERING ’ERE? THE PUBLIC DON’T WANT YER, AND I WANT THIS 'ERE GrouUND 


1” 





— 








perhaps be allowed to hope that it may be long before you favour us 
with another sample of your imbecility and incompetence. Short as 
the time was which I permitted meeall to waste over your book, it 
was rendered somewhat more protracted by the pauses occupied in 
pencilling the comment “rot” upon, speaking roughly, every 
ternate page, for without some such an expression of my © inion I 
could not reconcile it to my conscience to return it to the Librar 
which it temporarily disgraces. In future, let me assure you I shall 





Mdulously avoid any book which may bear even the remotest resem- 
anve to your name upon its back ; and I should recommend you, 


ere it is too late, to select some other ne | chimney -sweeping— 
for such abilities as you presumably possess. All 1 can say is, | trust 
that even the most ignorant publisher (and Heaven knows they 
are ignorant enough /) has more judgment than to publish you 
without previously requiring a mare indemnity. Not desiring the 
honour of your autograph, or, indeed, any correspondence with you 
on such a matter of taste, | do not think proper to a d my name 
or address, thereby sparing myself the ebullition of vulgar malig- 
nancy which I should otherwise expect to emanate from your pen in 
answer to this moderate but plain-spoken protest. 
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A WATER COURSE. 


(Being some Account of a Visit to Royat—How it came about— Who 
advised it— Who agreed to it— Who went— Who didn’t go.) 


Everrsopr—that is ouyteny Ss whose friendly Sptgpeent I 
submit my intention of going to Royat-les-Bai ys, “ at on 
earth are SD oe going to Royat 

for ?” ich question only 

ittle know 


: > ven oo @ Royat for ?” 
~~ a0 you go t for P’ 
““* | Does it mean that they will 
> provide me with something 
yl tter if I don’t go? Does 
“it mean that they are going 
, to stop in town, and are so 
anxious for my society, that 
they can’t spare me? A 
h similar queries 
suggest themselves to be 
summed up in one very 
% simple one, which is, ** Do 
they mean anything at all?” 
< ond, ** Do they care one sna 
of the finger and thumb,” 
(to put it classically) 
“where I go to, as long as I don’t bother them?” Friendship has 
—— and its ——* n : 
e fo ing is merely a hint as to what variations I could pla 
on such a iene. tend 
My immediate answer to my friends is that, “‘I am ordered to go 
there.” This sounds better than “recommended,” as implying 
that my departure for Royat is a matter of vital importance to 
myself and aiso to my friends. So I ae as if I were a soldier, 
*‘ ordered off at a moment's notice, to take the field,” —a phrase which 


is more suggestive of the betting man than the soldier—and I expect | 


my friends to accept this as sufficiently explaining why I choose 
Royat in preference to Vichy, Aix-les-Bains, La Bourboule, Mont- 
Doré, re + Luchon, or any other watering-place. They have 
all of them, the air of resenting my choice of Royat as a person 
affront to them individually and collectively ; or if not exactly as a 
personal affront, at least as showing on my part a want of con- 
sideration for their feelings. If they do not mean this, why does my 
old friend Hotpum, lunching at his table by the Club window, 
exclaim with an appearance of surprise, and in an injured tone, 
“Why Royat?” and turn away to look out of the window, as if my 
conduct, was too painful for him to trust himself even to regard me 
one moment longer without weeping. 

Why does Tom Unpereer, whom I only see to speak to for a few 
minutes on Tuesdays and Wednesdays, when he is waiti 
in the Club hall to waylay the new number of the World or Truth, 
and, so to speak, get the first cut at it before it has become as stale 
as the cariare which was opened for some one a fortnight ago; why 
I ask, does Tom UnpERLzEP, to whom it can matter nothing where 
go or what I do, suddenly take upon himself to look up from his Truth 
or World, and grow] in a discontented manner, ‘‘ Why do you go to 
Royat?” as though he had already made up his mind to go there 
himself, and was afraid there wouldn’t be room for both of us? 
That those of my medical uaintance who are interested in other 
health-resorts, should strongly advise their particular fancies, was 


to be expected ; but that my familiar friends should be hurt by the | th 


announcement of my resolution of visiting Royat, seems to for 
some preliminary explanation of my cece. to them, —- 
conduct ; for they look askance at me as if, when I am out of the 
room, they will tap their foreheads significantly, muttering, ‘‘ Poor 
chap! something wrong in this quarter” | m head)— 
“ going to Royat! Must be off his nut!” and so on. Well, this is 
my exp tion :— 

Happening one day to be having a scientific chat with my friend, 
Dr. Purresgy—Hammonp Pvurreney, M.D., the well-known author 
of that brochure which created such a sensation in society about three 
years ago, entitled How to get Fat in Two Minutes, and even more 
celebrated in the medical and scientific world through his learned 
treatises on The Unnecessary Fabrication of Vital Tissue (25th 
Thousand), On the Treatment of Vehicular Disease on the Lower 
L ’ ), On Vicarious i of the Assimi- 

Diagrams in Colours—sth Edition, Revised and 
by the Author), and, I should add, famed in the French, 
German, and Italian Schools of Medicine, for his brilliant discovery 
of the Clignotic Movement of the Nervous Tegecular Membrane, 


sy Dr 





which has already revolutionised the treatment of this mysterions 
mechanism in the human frame, which is now known among the 
Faculty as “‘ Purrewgy’s Membrane ”’—happening to be chatting with 
Dr. Porrewey about his own state of health, which was puzzlj 
him considerably, and, incidentally, about my own, he sudden} 
_ up, said with an air of the deepest conviction, ‘* Theres 
one 


for you,—Royat !” 
- Hammond Porreney, sitting easily on a garden-chair,— 
Sat is, as easily as 4 is — to sit = a ga tener ogg Po ing a 

cigar, y brings his knees sharp er, jerks his 
bolt upright, adjusts his spectacles with his left hand, 


while in his 





right he takes his cigar (which he thenceforth uses as if it were s| 
iece of c ‘ were a lecturer dra 

invisible black-board, and emp’ i 

immediately transformed from a round-\ ) 

a compromise between a young English Squire and a superior | 
German Student (after a series of soap-and-water baths) who was | 
wearing his Professor’s gold-rimmed spectacles for a lark, to the | 
respectable English scientific, professional tioner of several | 
years standing, I am d to say, the metamorphosis is as | 
astounding as it is complete and entire. é : 

His manner is earnest, his action energetic, and his speech deter- 
mined, a combination which would give a tone of severity to any 
other man, but not to Dr. Porrenry, whose hair, what there is of it, | 
is very light and thin, and whose features guiltless of any sign of | 
moustache, beard, or whiskers, more nearly resemb! those of 
conventional cherub, than any other variety of the human physiognomy 
with which I am acquainted. 

There was “ once upon a cms,” a learned Lew qi angel | 
medicine, but of divinity, who was distinguis as ‘* lic | 
Doctor.” I feel ineli % borrow a hint from this title, and christen 

. Porrenry “ The Cherubic Doctor.” I would not wish it to be) 
thought that I adopt all the consequences of this simile, as Cherubs | 
are usually represented on tombstones as blo trumpets, | 
presumably their own; and I am bound to sa 
thing Dr. Hasnomp Porrewey never does. If he blows tr 
all, they are not his own instruments, but those of his s, and | 
these he blows loudly. To-day,—the day this takes place,— 
he sounds the Royat trumpet, and plays upon it a marvellously | 
fascinating tune; so much so indeed, that my Cousin Jane at once | 
agrees with him, that Royat is the place for me, Dr. Purrenet | 
having long ago settled that she, as his patient, was to go there before | 
e London season was over. ek iy 

‘You must go,” cries Mrs. DispERtty, enthusiastically. She is | 
also under Dr. Purreney’s orders. ‘lt has done me such a lot of | 
food every year.” She is a pale diaphonous lady with a rather | 

igh-pitehed voice, and quick incisive manner of speaking that will | 
not brook contradiction. seh 

“Tt does everyone good,” cuts in Dr. Purrener, authoritatively, 
evidently not wihing to go into such useless details as to the nature 
of the ailments from — ~ various potions, for eo he = 

rescribed, or is prescribing, Royat, are suffering. ‘* It does ev 

— good, ,” turning to me, “itll do you good especially 
so you "ll go—and I'll get your rooms, and see you u 
treatment, and you'll start with your cousin, who is é 
Saturday, and I leave to-morrow. Sothat’s settled ;” and, dropp 
the character of the Cherubic Doctor, he proceeds to throw 
back in his chair, kicks up his legs on to another chair, lights a fresh 
cigar, and with his face wreathed 
formed into the hearty boyish yo 

nding a year among the German 

a lark, his Professor's gold-rimmed 
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" Thave one short interview on our way home from the Richmond 
Club ; it is in that en the memorable conversation takes — 
whieh decides me. To RoyatI go. Andso I sing with Cousin Janz 
the duet from Manon, which I adapt to the occasion— 
“ 4 Royat, 
0 
Tous tos Soun, toute Gaake® 


The second line is, curiously enough, very ive of the waters 
of Royat, if “‘ irons” were prono as in is plenty 
of “irons,” not ** in the fire,” but in the water of Royat. For the rest 
of the week we have ‘* Waters on the brain,” and we cannot quote 
the line as applicable to our case (mine and Janr’s)—“ Eauz ! no, we 
never mention them!” for we are perpetually talking a them. 
Either Cousin Jane is calling onme, or I on Jane. Her husband 
can’t go with her, but he holds out some hopes of his just looking 
in, oes fe * as 1 By way him, he finds Royat is on his way to 
Scotland, where he has to go on i business, not unconnected 
I fancy, =. I wouldn’t ab gee for the world 
Pa ong Ore an gan. But y matter. I care 
who, between ourselves is of an to be able to take care 
of herself) and her husband has oan to ee at the 
confide her to my care, (why can’t he come himself? ke had said he 
would and then ¢ his mind) and that of Dr. Purr 
medical attendant at and pay the bills, So Dr. Purreney 
age us with some other petients including the diaphonous 
irs. DINDERLIN, giving himself a week’s start in order (it is very 
kind of him) to have everything ready for our reception. 





TRYING IT ON IN TIREE. 
(A Converantion overheard in a Bothy.) 


First Braw Scot. Eh, 
Sanpy? The gunboat sea- 
son’s gude this simmer ? 
ie Second = Scot sie. 

" yer w e 
fale { Xe'll ef the cat out 
b n a whisper. 
Gude, mon? It’s just sub- 
lime! Three ships of war, 
wi’ all the sodjer laddi 7 
there was ne’er sic prosperi 
in Tiree before. 


wh 
% 9 whusky! Ah, (with a sigh) 
> there were weeks and weeks, 
-__. simmers syne, when | 
- was ne’er mair than just a 
wee a tat) wi’ it, a 
now (erulti iv ight 
I’m alte i wel & i8- 
cern the kirk from the tavern, 
/| ye ken! 
First B. 8S. Ha, ha, ho! 
: To think the Government 
should be sic fules as to send three hundred men to coairce the puir 
— — ah crofters in Tiree! 

Second B.S. Ah, we’ve drawn a gude prize this time, and no 
mistek. The sodjers are just ott ny and payin’ in gude 
English gold—none o’ your dirty pun notes—and sic a time for the 
Flesher, and the Grocer, for sellin’ our ies’ and our milk, 
and our fegitibles, as was ne’er seen ! 

in’ the report about the 


— 


., First B. 8. "Twas a rare trick, spreadin 
desprit resistance,”—eh, SANDY b_that would be met wi’—— 
Second B. 8, And the deforcin’ that puir sheriff body. Well, 
they likely mek ain or twa o’ us pay for that ; but I’ll no mind a 
month in an Edinbro’ gaol, and it’s a sma’ price for having the 
sodiers in Tiree ; and I’ve ne’er set een on Edinbro’ in a’ my life, and 
I Pees —_ eos Com. > 
rst B. 8. (contemplatively). Perhaps next simmer, Sanpy, 
they ’ll send a decent Hielan’ v): t, wi’ the s and the . 
Rees ~~ then our oup would be just full! RS — = 
trollin’—we’d better saiperate—but who'll sa 
does na understond a joke the noo ? x 
[ Beeunt the Canny Crofters, merrily. 





OUR EXCHANGE AND MART. 


PECULATIVE AND EXPERIMENTAL.— A gentleman of 
refined and cul: t any Bie «: of 
ecting of a ne, 
of which he is the proprietary inventor, for the cutting and curling 
, is anxious to dispose of the entire apparatus 

as in effective operative condition, though not 
quite in ect and reliable working order), together with the 
—! ts thereto. Would be found serviceable in a 
lum or kindred Institution, where thorough and 

vigorous head-shaving happened to be an object, or might be utilised 
at a cheap Restaurant for a oneaien. Can be seen, and its 
= personally experienc y any intending purchaser, who 
0 come ssovidel with his own sticking-plaster, at any hour 
daily, at the present residenee of the Proprietor, 370, New Cut. 


ARINE INVESTMENT.—A COAL BARGE to be disposed 

. of. A Country Clergyman who has, under the will of a 
distant relative, ly come into ion of one of these useful 
and effective river carriers, but having failed in his effort to have it 
ane ag oy inland,“ and utilised in only way ible to him, 
namely, to serve, inverted, as a roof to the chancel of his new church, 
is anxious to meet with a member (of the goshting, ivateratty. or 
i ing to e it 


oan eutenpeaang, person of nautical proclivities, w 
off his hands. Clipper-rigged, and supplied with a slight plank- 
deck, He would aff leasure-boat to an inde- 





a capital and roomy p 
le amateur who wished to take a few friends on a slow, but 
safe, holiday cruise among the reaches of the upper Thames ; while, 
if papered neatly, with a in its side, it ht, in 
its present position, high and dry on a mud-flat at Barking, urnish 
an excellent substitute for a house-boat to any eccentric recluse to 
whom of scene 


and situation on the river was no immediate 


object. Could, with certain alterations, be as a Sunday 
excursion-steamer, or serve as a for marine artillery tice. 
the Rev. —. Bhoslam 


No reasonable offer refused, — 
Vicarage, Mudwater. 








O INVALID SPORTSMEN. EXTRAORDINARY OPPOR- 

_TUNITY,—The Laird of a small portion of a Highland Glen, 
who is leaving it for domestic reasons, is willing to let it forthwith to 
a tenant together with all the deer-stalking and salmon- 
fishing to be found upon the estate. Owing to the recent dryness of 
the weather, there is at present no water in the stream, but twenty 
miles further down the Glen, a fine 3lb. salmon trout was seen 
last year, and it is reasonably calculated that if there is a steady 
down-pour in ay season, he will be likely to mount and possibly 
show some sport higher up. Though the deer in the Glen is repre- 
sented at present by an ancient stag who is lame and blind of one eye, 
it is confidently expected that if suddenly frightened by the blowin 
of a post-horn or other device, he might turn tail and allow himsel 
to be properly “stalked.” The — owever, offers iar advan- 
tages to an invalid, who confined to his bath-chair, and too 
feeble to handle a gun or a rod, wishes to indulge in the temporary 
excitement of meeting the Monarch of the Glen quite amicably, or of 
waiting for a week or two to witness a rise at a salmon-ladder. By 
letter to the MacSuanste, Glen Frolich, Perthshire, N.B. 


O CRICKETERS AND OTHERS.—A Yorkshire Baronet, who 
takes a great interest in the development of the national game 

having conceived and carried out idea of collecting a Canniba 
Eleven for the purpose of pitting them in the field against celebrated 
English and County teams, but only — partially succeeded in 
initiating them in the rules usually observed in a regulation match 
is desirous of meeting with an experienced wild-beast tamer, who will 
be prepared to act as C in, and take them inhand. Though, on the 
whole, fairly behaved in public, as when, on the * in” side, they can 
only berestrained from all going in at once by the free and frequent use 
of a leaded horsewhip, and, when taking the field, invariably attempt 
to scalp the Umpire, and eat the wicket- ing gloves, it will 
seen that any one applying for the post must be not only thoroughly 
well up in the laws of the game, but prepared to act with prompti- 
tude and vigour when they are in the least degree called in question. 
As, in their first ce in the field last week against ‘ All 
Uffingham,” they burst into a war-wh 
innings, drove the rival Eleven to seek a refuge up the various 
trees in the ground, and, finally making a bonfire of the wickets, 
lunched off the scoring-paper, their patron is anxious that, in their 
second and forthcoming engagement with ‘‘ Eleven Gentlemen of 
Yorkshire,” they should conduct themselves rather more in aceord- 
ance with the established usages of Cricket. He, therefore, will be 
glad to receive an early reply to the aboye Advertisement, and 
will undertake to suppl , strait-waistcoats, tiger-pincers 
manaciles, leg-chains, all other apparatus that may be dee 
necessary to turning them out a respectable team, who will play 
fairly well together.—Apply, stating terms, to Baronet, Catcham 
Court, Yorkshire. 


in the course of the first 
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“THOSE YELLOW SANDS!” 


— 





Tue Browns DEPART FOR THE SEA-SIDE, TO THE WISTFUL ADMIRATION OF THEIR LESS FORTUNATE NEIGHBOURS. 








“YOUTH ON THE PROW AND PLEASURE AT THE HELM.” 


** Farr laughs the Morn, and soft the Zephyr blows, 
While proudly rising o’er the azure realm 
In gallant trim the gilded Vessel goes, 
Youth on the prow and Pleasure at the helm : 
Regardless of the sweeping Whirlwind’s sway, 
That, hushed in grim repose, expects his evening prey.” 


Prophetic Gray! Thy proud Pindaric lyre 
In true Cassandra spirit thou didst handle, 

** And with a Master’s hand and Prophet’s fire,” 
Held to posterity a seer-like candle, 

W hich casts a curious illumination 

Upon the present puzzling Party situation. 


The morn laughs fair, and at the painted prow 
Triumphant Youth is cutting happy capers ; 
No clouds of forethought darken that bold brow ; 
Has he not “ chucked ” the croakers and red-tapers ? 
And, after such a launch and such a rally, 
Shall he admit the ominous Raven to this galley ? 


The azure realm affords a jolly “‘ swim,” 

There ’s nothing to impede, or check, or ehackle. 
The gilded Vessel ¢s in gallant trim, 

And isn’t his bold grasp upon the tackle ? 
The Vessel slides—Yeo-ho, lads! Pulley-hauly !— 
As smoothly as a lay by lyrical MacavLay. 


Vogue la galére! He always felt that he— 
Although a Captain scarce beyond the boy age— 
Was ~_ + birth intended for the sea, 
And now he’s bent upon a prosperous voyage. 
He fears not rock or reef, or blast or thunder, 
And holds that only gangs of used up buffers blunder. 


As for the helmsman,—well, he too looks gay, 
Lounging beside his tiller as at leisure, 





Yet it, perchance, were premature to say 

He quite fulfils the poet’s type of Pleasure. 
He knows a bit about the Whirlwind’s force, 
And is not quite so coolly cocksure of his cours*. 


Youth at the’prow has not the slightest doubt, 
He looks as cockawhoop as a Cheap Tripper. 
** Bless you!” winks he, *‘ I know what I’m abcut. 
I only wish that I, not he, were skipper. 
But whilst I trim the sails and watch the compass, 
He cannot go far wrong, so I ’ll not raise a ruampas.” 


He at the helm had better keep his eye 
7 that Whirlwind “‘ hushed in grim repose ” 
On the horizon now, but ever nigh ; 
And when it next may thunder forth who knows ? 
** Sufficient for the day its ill however,” 
The helmsman thinks, ‘‘ And, after all, the Urchin’s clever!” 








BRITANNIA REDIVIVA. 


Naval affairs ap to be looking up at last. The launching of 
the fast cruiser, Orlando, from a private yard on the Tyne, aptly re- 
minds the British tax-payer that the Authorities have taken a step 
in the right direction, inasmuch as building to the extent of three 
and a half millions has been similarly placed out, and is at this 
moment actively in — _— Ss a= Soneeamarn ayes 
they may manage the ship of State, look very like doing 
besness with the Navy. If Lord Groner Hamitron, who began 
well last year, wants to d his money judiciously, let him get a 
Royal Commission to help him, for, with “‘ Coarter” BeResrorD 
as his colleague, whose energetic presence at the Board is enough to 
wake up “‘my Lords,” and set them all vigeeeuny dancing 
Hornpipe, he is not likely to come to a standstill for want either of 
spirit or ee. Then there is the Secretary, Mr. Forwoop, 
who, whether he is practically for wood or for steel in construction, 
is admitted to be very much to the fore from a business point of view 
and likely to prove an important factor in the efficiency 0 
the department. On the whole, the prospect is encouraging. 
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SEE THE C. C. C.! 






ww WA We . Z Ta 
aQhins ~ Aes x Dd 
>> et oat \A A NY 
ee . vy 


— =f. 


aS, 


) 
TF: 1 Re 
< Ne S AN 

‘. ag ‘ \ </, 

Law! Yes, and the Dignity of Justice! A Prison and a Court House! 

The centre of the Universe! ell may it be called the Old Bailey—a name 
which seems to be ay ig with familiarity—nay contempt ! en is it to 
end? How long must Mr. Punch tolerate one of the worst scandals of the day ? 

Who is that unfortunate creature hustled b 

mob, insulted by a barbarous constabulary, fined b 
a person who an hour later (if he gets into the of Justice) will be addressed 
with the greatest courtesy by a Judge amongst the Minnows (or say a Triton 
amongst the Aldermen) as a ‘‘Gentleman of the Jury!” A pleasant way of 
treating a man of birth and breeding! A delightful introduction to grave 
ones duties! Perhaps the Gentleman may be going to decide a question 
iterally of life and death. It is possible that within the hour the existence 
of a fellow-creature may depend upon his fiat. Laughed at on every side, the 
Juryman will push his way to the box of judgment, and unnerved by much 
abuse, and dazed with hard crushing, will be called upon for the Verdict. A 
nice frame of mind in which to ponder the dread answer, ‘‘ Guilty!” or ‘* Not 
Guilty!” ‘Why, after all the ill-usage he will have undergone, he will be 
better fitted for the curative’ treatment of that happy refuge for the mentall 

afflicted, the Flower House, Catford, than a seat in the Jury Box at the Ol 

Bailey! But what does that matter? Twelve good men and true will have 
been gathered together and brought up smiling and scowling (as their case 
may be) to listen to the arguments of the chante the evidence of the witnesses, 
There they are, ‘‘ Ready, aye ready,” and what 


a rough and foul-mouthed 
a relentless official? Why. 


and the iudge’s summing-up ! 
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have undergone in ere 
they w want 
Wartyrs of the Jury! 


does it matter what “discipline” they 

and, lirty passages of the wretched Court, 

So much for the Jury, the Gentlemen 
‘can 


the 


After all, they are men, and ‘ But when it comes to t 








Ladies! Then the anger of Mr. Punch rises to fever- 
heat, and, had he his way, he would take his broom, and, 
assisted by artistic Joby, holding the lantern of experi- 
ence, make a clean sweep of it! Talk of City improve- 
ments! What improvement ean there be when the 
heart of the City is cancered to the core? Fine streets, 
handsome buildings, and a Court-House a disgrace to 
civilisation ! 


knowing 
mission, 
waiting amidst 
jeers and, 
chance, 
threats, 
hours without 
redress! She 


appeals a 
constable, and 
she is met with 
a laugh; she 
seeks to escape, and is sternly ordered back! 
seated in the same building, clothed in the meaningless 
finery of scarlet robes and golden chains, are the Fathers 
of the City calmly doing nothing until the time arrives 
for them to ind in a heavy lunch or a sleepy drive 
home to the subur 

What more can Mr. Punch say? What more can he 
do? Pen and pencil to the attack! Will the combined 
forces wake the consciences of the City King and his col- 
leagues? It is to be doubted! Years ago Mr. Punch 
suggested that a Director should be seated in front of 
the engine to every excursion-train, as a preventive to 
railway accidents. Why not cause every Alderman to 
serve, incognito, on the Jury, and every Alderman’s wife 
to run, unknown, the gauntlet of the Witnesses’ Room ? 
Were this done, perhaps reform might follow. But no; 
turtle at the Mansion House is better than inquiry, an 
balls at the Guildhall more amusing than redress ! 

Fancy Bumste Master of the situation! Bumsre 
the representative of Justice, the outcome of the City’s 
wealth! And the stronghold of Bomstex is called the 
C. C. C.! Mysterious initials. What do they really mean ? 
Crass and Contemptible Cruelty? Certainly. Corrupt 
and Callous Carelessness? Again certainly—why not? 
So Mr. Punch once more wields his broom, and demands, 
with the utmost severity, his rights, and the rights of the 

ple. Licence has had its day, it’s time for law! Law, 
Gomenes of the House of mons! Law, Peers in 
“the other place.” Law, Your Masesty! Law! 





And 








Colourable. 


Bravo, Mr. Speaker! How proud you must feel. 
The Buff and the Blue 
Seem contented with you; _ 

Nor does Protestant Orange protest against Pre! 





“In Memontam.”—Why this heading, prefixed, at 
the foot of a newspaper Obituary, to an intimation which 
first appeared a year, or several <= ago? For some 
good reason, dou -—-never mind what, A corre- 
sponding announcement, for the il of those whom it 
may concern, might be toa list of * a 
As :—* On this twelvemonth (or a date still earli a 
“at the ish church, Dunmow, —— Reverend B. 
Buckie, Ferx Lovrsonn, of Dovedale Cottage, to Amy, 
youngest daughter of Erasuus Brizicoo. In celebration 
of the Anniversary and testimony to continued en; 
of ugal felicity.” This Advertisement d be 

le reading to everybody. No doubt it would be 
dropped ‘after a year or two! 
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“THE BILLS OF MORTALITY.” 


Kirk Elder (afler a look at his Morning Paper). ‘‘ Poor McStacerr prip! Er’s | and they ’ll take a— League! 


VERA SAD TO THENK O' THE GREAT NUMBER 0’ DesTENGwesHED M 
LATELY BEEN TA’EN! "Dexzp—I NO FEEL VERA WEEL—MYSEL !” 


ee 


ANTICIPATIONS OF IMMORTALITY, 
Ode to the Incorporate Society of Authors, 
Mr. Waurzr Besant, at a meeting of the Incorporated 
' soliety of Authors, aid that, with regard to the lectures which 
' were to be held in the autumn, the Committee had secured the 
services of Mr. Epuunp Gosse and Mr. Comyns Carr for 
“ The Profession of Author” and “‘ The Drama,” respectively, 
Mr. Epmunp Gossx and others spoke.) 
“Ow ish Letters,” ing critics sai 
** Light not, save re’ from the dead : 
Now none can move in prose, or charm in rh 
Tec soukhs nal Go cotes-ay lawned, 
now cou cuckoo-cry 
Incorporate wrath the penmen’s bosoms’ | : 
“To prove the worth an envious age denies, 
From genius’ grave new genius must rise ;’ 
shall the full illumination come ? 
Gossx shone electric forth, and Spite was dumb ! 
Immortal Bard! So by thyself proclaimed 
To all whose ignorance ne’er heard thee named, 
1 Who yet to Poet Donson’s muse canst yield 
lh A quiet acre in Elysium’s field, . 
dint Serenely claiming from the Gods on high, 
1] ji The meed which grosser mortals still deny, 
| , — blest indeed the ag a on see 
ncorporate corporate alone for ! 
Though lesser speakers play a lesser part, 
Plead for the , or for the player’s art,— 
Shell moctly — ih h P “yaa 
y rough Poet Ez 1! 
Autumnal lessons from his lips shall fall 
On hearers keen such wisdom to recall ; 
And authors, grateful for their champion’s fame, 
Shall thank the Incorporate that no other came 
By lesser lights the brilliant page to read, 
Or stand between the Immortal and his meed. 
Ne’er be it said, Incorporates could 
But as the mouthpiece of a foolish clique ! 
Epmunp the Greater! brace thee to thy work, 
Illustrious namechild of less famous BurKE! 
While meek In tes hail the new Sublime, 
And send him to the Gods before his time. 


\ 








Wuere THe Dissentrent LIBERALS REALLY WISH 10 
Srr.—On Mr, GLADSTONE. 





Ay Untontst Vrew or Intshmen.—Give them an inch 
EN THAT 's 








No Smartt Beer.—Lord Burton. 








CASH AND CREDIT. 


A propos of “The Last Shopkeeper. A Tale of the Dim and/| 
Distant Future,” which lately appeared in his pages (No. 2350, p. 45). | 
Mr. Punch has received the following, among many other letters :— | 

Dear Mr. Ponca, 


Wuew I read your very pathetic acoount of “‘The Last | 4 


Shopkeeper,” I was moved almost to tears, and felt as though I 
had lost, or at least was within measurable distance of losing, an old 
and dear friend. The Retail Shopkeeper has indeed been to me, in- 
termittently perhaps, but very y, what the poet calls ‘* a pleasant 
boon.” To him, on those not rare occasions when I have expended 
all my ready cash with the C rative Stores attached to the 
branch of the Public Service which I grace, to him, I say, it has been 
my habit to resort for commodities, and—well in point of fact for 
credit. The motto ot the Stores you see is that of Mrs. Gamp, ‘I 
gives no trust myself.” It is their only drawback, but a somewhat 
serious one nevertheless, when funds are low and pay-day is still 
remote. On such occasions I call and see my old tnd tried—very 
much tried—friend the keeper, whom I find a real good fellow 
ieag-atpedinn al the sony themhtel lntea bias fur goed wall oi 
long-stas , and the v t of losing hi or < 
in the dismal but definite fashion shadowed forth in your touching 
“OAK, Sir, let us comfort the Shopk th thy, let 

, Sir, let us ort eeper with our sym us 
encourage him with our cccasionel custom, let Se aranall im now 
and again with a modest payment on account, rather than risk the 
inealeulably uncomfortable consequences—to us as well as to him— 
of his incurring the wretched fate of the doomed Joun JonxER. 

Yours very truly, Tatsot A. TENTERFORE. 


just received the most impertinent letter from a miserable petites 
gine Shopkeeper, who has the audacity to tell me, one of Her 
: ajesty’s pean aes by ae, Cag in no monssed 
anguage, my account wi m, a pa undred pounds, 
i Son years, that he must and will have it settled, 
me with any more goods until it is paid!!! 
TF Ee 
‘picier, in point of fact use a! momen’ ve 
nothing else to pocket. Iam stumped; all 
less cleared out, and pa cay. is 
conceive a man, even a eeper, 
a fellow-creature? What am I to do 
Stores, and no credit with the Shops! , 
the latter? Sir, I perceive that your Story had a 
not at first fa’ May it prove prophetic. 
of counter-jumping Vampires die out, indeed, 
They are losing their only raison d’étre, and are no lo 
Yours indignantly, 





Shakspeare for the Stage. 
Brow, blow, thou winter wind ; 
Thou art not so unkind 

As “ Benefits” forgot. 





tained 
commonly be 





P.8.—Disgusting!!! Mr. Punch, will you believe it? I have 


great deal 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Thursday, August 5.—Another 
new Parliament, and another 
Election of Spzaxer. The second 
within seven months. Fortu- 
nately, the old brings out 
the same result. Three times in 
twenty months, and always the 
same Pret. No here. 

House getting used to ceremony 
now, but quite new Members sit 
and stare at Speaker that is to 
be, who reclines on a back bench 
without wig or gown, just like 
ordinary Member. First of all, 


_* Not at all,” he said, making a dig at my ribs, which I with 
difficulty avoided. ‘‘I’ve come to the 1 i eli 
burst of laughter he on, laying about him like a flail. In 

ul spirits, and really a fellow. 

GLApsToNE came in at half-past one. Gazed with surprise at 
two hats at end of Front Opposition Bench, one white the other 
black, “* Belong to some of my young men, I su ” he said, 
though there was an uneasy look in his eye. Presently Cuamner- 
LAIN came in, and taking up the black hat, put it on his head 
and sat down. Later Henxace claimed the white hat, and sat on 
Front Bench. Hartrveron coming in a little late, appropriated 
third seat. 

** Delighted to see” you, my Lord and Gentlemen,” said Grap- 
stone, shaking hands heartily with them. ‘Glad to have you 
back again in fold. Nothing like a united family. Some talk 
about your going to sit below the Gangway, or among the Tories. 


‘| But here you are, under the old umbrella once more, Very nice 


of ou,” 
aTon evidently wanted to say something in reply. 
CHAMBERLAIN hastily prepared a few remarks; but GLapstong, 
wae aside, began ing to Henny Fow er, leaving them no 
unity. 
usiness done.—Mr. Pxxt re-elected Speaker. 


Friday.—Swearing like anythink going on in both Houses. 
Colonel Asumgap Bartierr (Militia) says our army in Flanders 
was nothing to it. Even the Archbishop of Canrersuny yielded 
" be wild passion of the moment, and swore with the loudest 
0 m. 

The Commons trotting to and from the House of Lords to hear 
Commission read, and so on. The Sreaker, as yet, only in 
Chrysalis state, wearing no gown, and crowned with a shillin 
wig (a bob-wig they call it, but I never indulge in dene} 
During visit to the Lords the Sreaker behaved in generous 
fashion. : 

“With regard to myself,” he said, in broken voice, “I pra 
that if any error shall be committed, it may be imputed to myself, 
| and not to Her Majesty’s Commons.” 

Scarcely a eye in the Assembly. ord 
Pretty to see BRapLAUGH amid the throng, waiting to swear. A 





Black Rod dropped in, and invited everybody to adjourn to House of | most dolorous countenance—sighing like a furnace, and scarcely 
Lords. When  proeasien returned, PALGRAVE, successor in the Clerk’s| ever taking his eyes off the Sergeant-at-Arms. ‘* The good old 


Chair to our ol 
| 

























tion of Brexsecx. B., rising 
in response to this dumb- 
show, moved the re-election of 
Peet. GLapstone seconded 
it. No one said nay, and 
then, for fear Pret didn’t 
know the way, GLADSTONE 
and Brexseck led him to 
Chair. 

is was business of day. 
Much livelier before it came 
on. Members to flock 
down at noon. By half-past 
one ge Be with —- 
ing, ing, chatting 
crowd. Through the grou 
passed familiar figure. Tt 
ro shut your eyes you could 
ollow him b resounding 


I said as soon as I recovered 
my breath after his salutation, 








thumps he ed on ac- 
quaintances. 
“* Hullo, old friend Perrr!” | 


** thought you had gone to the 
bad.” - i 


"hd \ bead 


friend, Erskine May, poked his finger in the direc-| times!” he murmured, ‘‘ when I used to waltz up and down with 


the Sergeant, the centre of 
an —— ome. which *¥ 4) 
bsequently pite 









su ed me 
| down-stairs, tore my coat, 
| and Wie Tove ae 
pen. old times 
| will never come back to 
me!” When BraDLaven’s 
| chance came to be sworn in, 
| he planted himself at the 
|elbow of the t-at- 
Arms’ chair. “ La-la-la, 
la-la-la,” he hummed to 
|slow music of the waltz, 
fixing his eye on the Ser- 
t, and slightly swaying 
Fis bod . TheSergeantslew 
| him withastony stare. Evi- 
dently didn’t know what all 
thismeant. So BrapLaven, 
throwing up his hands with 
| despairing gesture, walked 
up to the table, and took 
the oath in ordinary way. 
Business done.—Swear- 5 
| ing in. 
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AND THE Boys 
WILL HE LAVISH HuNDREDs oF Pounps 


Wits THE HELP oF THE POULTERER, 
says “Never wo Moor” 


[Aveusr 14, 








CIRCUMSTANCES OVER WHICH HE HAS NO CONTROL OBLIGE THE PATER TO CELEBRATE THE GLORIOUS TwsLrTH IN TOWN THIS YEAR. 
AT Home ror THE Ho ipays), 


HE ENJOYS SUCH EXCELLENT Sport, THAT HE 
ON WHAT HE CAN GET FOR NEXT TO Noruine aT Home. 








MISUNDERSTOOD ; 
OR, “HOW IT STRIKES A STRANGER.” 


Tue nation of Nullibia was much behind the age ; 

It had never seen an Actor, and it did not boast a Stage ! 

An unsophisticated race, ingenuous and simple, 

Whose mirth was as spontaneous as old Ocean’s sunny dimple. 

be basked in Nature’s beauty, though they ’d never had a Rusxrw 

And they found life most amusing, though ungraced by sock an 

buskin. 

They looked on it without a thought of histrionic mocking ; 

A state of abject ignorance exceptionally shocking. 

One morning in Nullibia a pallid man appeared, 

With abnormal length of tresses and deficiency of beard. 

Nullibia had never seen a man so closely shaven, 

In gait so like an ostrich, or in guise so like a raven ; 

And they cried, *‘ O ghastly Stranger, stop ! Nullibia quite secure is. 

Why stride you like Orestes?’ Are you hunted by the Furies ?” 

Then the Stranger Sones instanter, with the funniest of jerks, 

As though something me wrong upon a sudden with his works. 

And with curious blub and gurgle, like Geneva from a bottle, 

Words which no man comprehended flowed from forth his spectral 
throttle. [guggles ? 

And they cried, “‘O pallid Stranger, why these painful gug-gug- 

Are they signs of suffocation, or severe internal struggles ?’ 

Then his vertebre they patted where they angularly hollowed, 

Asa _—~ om with an infant who a c Bow: read hath swal- 
ow 

But instead of showing symptoms of canpentive gratitude, 

He appeared about to strike them,—but he only struck an attitude. 

He crooked his spectral fingers, and he hashed his pany shoulders, 

In a way that nearly trified the wondering beholders. 

And one cried, ** O yallid Stranger, I would be your benefactor, 

But oh, what ithe dickens are you?” He responded, “I’m an 
Actor !!1” 

And his optics flamed like torches. It was simply Artist’s vanity, 

But they quite misunderstood it—they mistook it for insanity. 

And one whispered to another, ‘‘ Ah, poor soul! don’t raise a racket, 

But just try and keep him quiet while I run for a strait-jacket.”’ 

Then one - a “ ‘What « is an Actor ?”’ Though he spake in accents 


genth 
or to cause the Stranger torments physical and mental ; 
; Fore xy me shrill —? and he tore seater tern 
sadly murm “* He has got them very bad) 
“Grass power [> groaned th e Stranger, ‘‘this is oerab ‘than 


Do you really mean to tell me that you haven’t got a Drama?” 

Now the people of Nullibia of fine courtesy were models, 

= be only looked compassionate and gravely shook their noddles. 
Stranger grovelled low, and inarticulately gurgled, 

Like a man whose wife has bolted, or whose mansion has been 





burgled : 





So a = <x ** Tf you ’re an Actor’’—and they only spoke to humour 


im— 

** Pray act, and let us see it.” Then there came a tragic gloom o'er 

He tossed his mane of tresses like an epileptic lion 

(Whilst the stalwart local Constables his action kept an eye on), 

And he straddled like a land-crab with a shambling si oway 
action 

(Whilst the ladies of Nullibia looked on in stupefaction), 

And his voice sunk to his midriff in a ventriloquial fashion 

(Till the matrons of Nullibia were melted to compassion), 

And he nay his crumpled shirt-front with a visage black and 
scow 

And ejaculate’ Sieeelys “- a beh b steric howling, 

And he — = , and gurgled, and he ped. and mowed, 


le word he uttered. 
e replied, “It is, for 


and m 
But they pe nit catch the meaning of a sin 
And y~ a tie “Oh, is this acting?” 


And y oa’ now just please imagine that I’m called before the 
vurta 

Then he re —— them blandly as a histrionic hero, 

Just as Tacrrvs informs us was the habitude of Nero ; 

And he swore that their affection was the source of all beatitude, _ 

And he — of his heart-strings, and he gushed about his 

titude 

He lachrymosely ladled out a ny of school-girl drivel, 

And their loyalty he lauded till he seemed about to snivel. 

He cs =A pa them for a fortnight, he remarked; the wrench 


ruel, 
But the fire of their affection should not fail for want of fuel. 
He = hah er forget that moment ; let them still keep up their 


He was oe py in his Art, and in the state of his Exchequer. 
And a further opportunity their souls should yay flatter 
Of wothinning the former, and replenishing the latter. 
He loved them, oh, he /oved them, every Man and Miss and Madam, 
zhoosh ninety- -five per cent. of them he did not know from Adam. 
But the Artist’s heart ’s capacious, as capacious as his pocket.— 
Here his e e began revolving, like a beacon, in its socket, 
And he yelled, ** Where are the bouquets, and why don’t you rise 
and bellow ? 

we no curses @ la Claudian, will no apings, of Othello, 

Will no pate like Clito’s, will no facial twists infernal, 
Will no blend of Ancient Miller and the modern London Journal, 
Move = s frigid souls to frenzy? Gug-gug-gug——” But here 

ey 68 


And ina ToT aber they incontinently popped him. 








Aw occasional want of animation may be excused in a Clergyman, 
who reflects that he is only addressing Lay figures. 





Morro ror THE Ex-Premrer.—‘‘ Cut, and Coombe again.” 





¢@ TO CORRESPONDENTS. —In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 









































OT 7 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL—<Avovsr 14, 1886. 





PURE GLARETS. 


Spanish Medoc see 13s. 
St. Christoly 2a e 20s. 
Chateau Beausite . . 24s, 


THREE DOZEN CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY 
STATION. 


LIBERTY & CO., 





Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 







GACHERS 


\st ‘GLASGOW 


/AUSTRALIAN 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


FRY’S wor 


Prepared by a new and special COOOA process. 














“Apsoterstr Puss.” 





LLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
WATERS 


REGISTERED. 
Estastisugp 1825, 
Soda, Potess, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 


For Gout; Lithia Water, and Lithis and 
Potess Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sorp Evesywuene. 


SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
WORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 





cst MAX GREGER’S 





| 
Acents for India _ 


2 writes, Pace & Co. 
Bottling Sto ? BLOOMSBURY MANSION, 
; 2: MATHEWS 





| COMPANY 92a a Albany , London, we 
cILVLR MEDAL, HEALTH SEMLBITION, 
LONDON, ™% 
HEERING’S 
ONLY GENUINE 
| 
COP ENHAGEN 
oth CHERRY fat: 
j 
er —— pity 
aepeoee en Da xisw ano Inpeniat Rossen 


Le. 2 Pesnas Wee 





PEPPER S 


QUININE ano IRON 


HEALTH, 


" me ONIC 
ENERGY. l 
ee & lily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
et ttles, =e doves, vod — 
nai i aving Px ‘s Tons 





THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 





CARLOWIT Z. 





of the 1 
land Small | # tbe best na Te, Constanty preserivg 
cnet ite on ted 
. ae ere 


TO SMOKERS, 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 


peels teats 


Ste. por UE bamopies, 4 tris" (14 Stomoe. 
BEWLAY & oo. 


142, Curareivs, ond 49, Sreawp. Est. 1780, 


Gold Medal, Rizer< 238 Paris, 1878. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'’S STEEL PENS 


TAMAR 











INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A lax ation aps eepeming Tea Losenge 


CONSTIPATION, 
Hemortboids, — Re Loss of Appetite, 
bral Congestion 


anaes by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON, 


}. ABR to take, and pever produces 

res with usinese or piescure. 

Sais by ol G Chemists and 2s. 64. & box, 
stamp inci 





TOOTH-ACHE cureD INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 
NERVIT 


* 
mt fee teal 
B for SOT. 

ie iY) 








" WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTRED. 











Send stamp 


rota 


jUUANSE 





= BELY VEGETABLE. Per- 
fectly Harm- 
leas; W ill re- 
Le nce 2 to SIb. 
week: acts 
m the food 
in stomach, 
pores. 
eu aa ae a pet 


‘ ‘Woabelgdst,,W.G. 





BRILL’S 
SEA 
wom. SALT, 


BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
Of Chemists and Grocers. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 


TIDMAN’S SEA SALT, 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 


PATRONISED BY THR ROYAL F. 
ANALYSED 4ND APPROVED BY a 


ASSALL. 
aeons RECOMMENDED BY MEDL- 


LM 
USED KY rapes PEDESTRIAN 
wlition ay EN 6 OTH AND VIGOUR To 


eryerhere Loy 2» 
>) Packs tec ‘ere eons all ee 
sowaEs pi runeaqseere. 


TIDMAN & SOM, 21, WILGOM GT., LONDON, 








EVERY REQUISITE 


FOR THE 


STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 


TO bE SEEN AT 
194, Piccadilly (Prince's Ball). 





" EGYPTIAN 


BEAUTIES ° 
CIGARETTES. 


OF ALL TOBACOONISTS. 


Tasoe Mina. 





DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREBT, and all Chemists 





Can be obtain 
Kroad L. ; 4, Cheageige a7, Gre 
oa. hfe 


ANDALL’S 


NOTED 
WATERPROOF 


SHOOTING 
BOOTS 


ABE UNEQUALLED. 


apres 30s. and 85s. 
ed ut bis City Eatablishment- 4, Mew 
at on Bee oad 


Fenchureh St. ; « fe 
ot ibs. 64. {com 99 & od 


Pinanls galt t cons post ree ie 
@, Poultry. 











ISHEAF BINDERS, 











| vax wed Of <i Mesiore, Seton, one eee 
ur Hosier oe en 


Jous ives 7, pitas “Peden, B.C. 





HARNESS COMPOSITION | 


=— Sr 


JET BLACK OIL. 


\|SADDLE PASTE 


PLATE POWDER. 








S. & H. HARRIS’S 


fegairs. SLACKING. 


ame Aan 


POLISHING. | PASTE, 


POUCH BLACKING 


_ feete Rr hor 





FURNITURE POLISH. 
Sita by ait adders, Greco, sod Irumengere Manufactory: 67, MANGELL OTREBT, LOWDOM, B. 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is evansamte® toe leanse the sy typ Les sitios, 

fre cause & 

oven of ait Mind, Skim and bt teeees. ite ‘ciloe 
e marvellous. Thotsands of Testinontais frm ail 
orto. In bottles 2s, 64. each, and in ca-es of 

Se eee 1] lls. each, of ali ( —_ iota. net 

hated ~ stam we yp b-4-4 o Mw 

ounTts o Cousens, Lincoln. 





» Queen 
beats “thom in 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
” (the leer o Bs gepaper) “ feels no 
recommend 
4 by Grocers ~~ nal Oilmen, &e. 
ae an <abey WictOmle PARK, SULPFIELD. 
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HIGHEST. ‘is 


> 
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|AWARD 
Was Al 
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HEALTH 
EXHIB" 1884 


Ww, 
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ee he th ht tt ih hl A i i td 


For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, and 
all of Weak Digestion. 
The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
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Pie 





PP 


COLONIAL "AND INDIAN 
EXHIBITION. 


Visitors should make a point of seeing the Exhibit of 

the Montserrat Company in the West Indian Court, 

where refreshing Drinks, compounded of their Lime 

Frait Juice and Cordials, may be obtained free of 

arge. The Montserrat Lime Fruit Juice and Cordials 
are absolutely free of Alcohol. 


WHAT SHALL I DRINK? 


The Lancet says >—“ We have subjected the samples of the 
Lime Pruit Juice’ of the Montserrat Company to full are 
with a view to test its qualit one arity. We have found it to 
« in sound condition,and ENTIRELY FREE FROM ADUL- 
TF RATION, and we counsel the public to drink it in preference 
to any form of alcohol. 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FPRUIT 
JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 


Sold by Grocers, Druggists, Chemists, Wine Merchants, 
4e., everywhere. 

—As there are many 

IMPORTANT CAUTION. worthless Imitations of 

the MONTSERRAT COMPANY'S LIME FRUIT 

JUICE and CORDIALS, care should be taken to see 

that each Capsule bears the Company's Trade Mark in 
addition to the Label on the Bottles. 





By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN'S “‘ox:y. 
DEVON 32" 
“Shes at a RGIS 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals this in neral uthity For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 
qualities, ls to 4. 64. the yard For Children, capitaily 
strong, le. a4 ' ard. For Gentlemen's wear, double 
width, ae. 6¢. to is, 64 yard. The Navy Blues end the 
Hiacks are fast dyes. On receipt of instructions on will be 
ent POST FRE N.B.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
principal Railway Stations. Goods packed for Export 

BUY DIRECT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS 


len F Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at Gd., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


LPP RP PPP PPL ll ll lL Ll Ml Ml ld 
j 8 Pera Glasses of delicious 
BIRD’S = : 1 Sar Fe : 
3 Custard Powder. 
eh oo. 
. Saves 
C U STARD = ) ays 
. packets. 

BIRD 


the name of the Inventor, pms 
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2 monthisecomr tiara? PENCE 


PEARS’ TRANSPARENT = le STICK. 
100 years established as the c'eanest and best preparation for SHAVING. It makes® 
profuse, Creamy, and Fragrant Lather, which leaves the Skin smooth, clean, cool, and 








comfortable. SOAP and CASE, ls. 














OS ee eee eer 


GUARANTEED 
PURE AND 
SOLUBLE. 
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